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U N D E R R U S T L IN G P O P LAR S.
A P a rt of a Day W ith Rol Y o r k at
F o re s t Cam ps, Loon Lake.
Just as I was beginning to wonder if I
hadn’ t taken the wrong road, the first of the
Loon Lake camps loomed up before me,
and a few minutes later I was chatting
with Proprietor York before the open fire
in the cozy little office.
The camps are five miles from Rangeley,
and perhaps I’ d better say a word about
those five miles. I’ve met a great many
different kinds of miles in my life. You
may think all miles are alike, but they
aren’ t, not by a good deal! I’ve travelled
a “ 3-mile stretch” which I’d be willing to
wager a week’s salary would measure five,
if chained by a surveyor. And on the
other hand, I’ve walked some “ 3-mile”
stretches in twenty minutes, and stopped
to pick berries besides. But these five
miles to Loon Lake are sober, steady
going, just-about-right sort of miles. The
first three take you as far as “ Philbrick’ s.”
Here the carriage road ends, and for the
next tw o miles you follow the Kennebago
buckboard road.
Just before you plunge into the woods
A

M A G N IFIC E N T

VIEW

is afforded the traveller. To the south,
Lake Oquossoc, backed by sloping shores
of mingled forest and farm, lies sparkling
in the sunlight. To the east, Saddleback
and its long line of foot-hills cut the hori
zon sharply, while down in the middle
distance Gull Pond, blue as the skies
above, nestles in the fields and woodland,
Away off to the northeastward, past the
corner of the Kennebago range, rises peak
on peak, till the blue of the hills meets
and is lost in the blue of the sky.
A few minutes later and all this is past.
In the twinkling of an eye you are lost in
the forest with no look-off save the strip
of sky overhead. A t the end of a pleasant
walk of about thirty-five minutes you
come on the camps, ranged along the trail
and facing toward the lake.
The first tw o of the camps were built in
July, three years ago.
“ I only built tw o,” said Mr. York, “ for
I didn’ t expect much of a run of custom
the first few years. But people kept com
ing and, finding that tw o camps wouldn’ t
bold ’em, I’ve kept enlarging till I have to,(-|ay six camps—and they’re pretty well
filled most of the time.”
Perhaps you’d like to know something
ef the natural surroundings—well, to com
mence with, Loon Lakp is a sheet of water
about a mile and a half long and.lialf a
mile wide. It is alive with the gamiest of
If'out, and furnishes excellent fly fishing
ior all save a few weeks during the hottest
part of the year. Beside Loon Lake Mr.
't°rk has boats on ten other ponds all of
which are within l l { miles of the camps.
Among these are Cow Pond, the Greeley
binds, the lagoons at the upper end of the
ake all of which teem with trout and
furnish sport galore during the off season
°n Loon Lake. So you see that with all
this territory to draw on, a sportsman
can catch fish from the time the ice goes
°ut till the law goes on.
THE CAMPS

ure located on a high bluff overlooking
tlm lake. They are surrounded by a
fp'ove of poplars whose leaves rustle
ceaselessly in the breeze from the lake,
t was very, very hot when I left
angeley, Monday, but at Loon Lake

The Genial Rol and One of His Catches,

’ twas “ cool as a ton of ice” —to quote a
Boston theatre advertisement. It is never
uncomfortably warm at the camps for
there is always some breeze from the lake
and the poplars make the most of it.
The camps are arranged for comfort.
Each has its open fire, its roomy chairs to
lounge in and its soft springy beds to rest
on after a hard day’ s tramp. The dining
room, which is in the camp at the end of
the row, may be reached by walking along
the piazzas, thus avoiding a wetting on a
rainy day.

by themselves, thus giving them all the de
lights of cottage life without any of its
discomforts in the way of housekeeping or
cooking.
To sum up the day at Loon Lake I
should say:
The camps are easy of access.
The air is pure and bracing.
The fishing is good.
The camps are tasty and comfortable.
The table leaves nothing to be desired.
And Rol York is a mighty pleasant
host.

A Bird’s-eye View of Forest Camps, Loon ta k e.

And speaking of the dining-room, the
fare is of a nature to please anyone, no
matter how particular they may be.
ROL YORK IS HIS OWN COOK

and he is also his own advertisement.
“ I’ ve been eating my own cooking for
eight or nine years,” he explains; “ and I
haven’ t grown very poor, have I?” He
accompanies this remark by a glance down
his rotund, well-fed-looking figure and
laughs.
He and his bright little wife do nearly
ail the work at the camps and see that no
guest lacks for aught that can be provided.
Every party or family are given a camp

On tlie Shores of Lake Gqhossoc
It is safe to assert that every owner of a
cottage by the lakes has at sometime been
questioned on returning home, much in
this fashion; “f)o you really like to live out
in the w oods?” “ Is it not lonely?” And
“ Are you not glad to get back to civiliza
tion? As an answer to these queries a visi
tor of many summers thus replies. “ Do
we really like it?” As the children say,
“ don't ice,” and pray why should we not,
when the first! warm day in spring turns
the thoughts of old campers lakeward.

NO. 10.

The snow is still on the ground, but the
good man of the house brings forth his
fishing tackle and wonders what new flies
he can get this year to tempt the big fish,
he sees in imagination, being drawm into
the landing net. The wife looks on with
an amused smile as one who knows the
weakness of the sterner sex, but all the
while she too is thinking what will be
needed to make the already homelike cot
tage still more cosy. And the children,
how anxiously they look forward to the
holidays afid how they regale their less
fortunate companion with stories of the
fun they have in camp. The first migration
occurs “ when the ice goes out” and the
good man comes after the aforementioned
big fish. Sometimes he gets him but more
often he does not, yet there is the tale to
tell of the still bigger fish thet g ot away.
By and by comes July, which is both
rhyme and reason, and then the tired
mother, and the little ones, make their ap
pearance, and what a happy party it is.
Some years ago the writer was travelling
on a chain of lakes in Canada. On the
boat was a family of goodly size, bound
for their summer home, which chanced ta,
be on an Island. It was the wrork of a few
minutes to make the landing but before we
were a stone’ s throw away the children
were scattered in every direction seeking,
out remembered spots. Truth to tell we
were a trifle homesick as we recalled our
own loved forest home so far away by the
beautiful lake Oquossoc.
“ Is it not lonely at your camp and how
do you employ your time?” Som ew ay the
time seems to employ us and we “ take no
note of it but by its flight.” Early rising
is not the virtue by the lakeside that it is
in towns, and the matron of the family
finds it hard to place the three meals a
day in regular order. However, “ they
never will be missed,” for the air of
Rangeley is such an appetizer that people*
are hungry from morning till night and
the simplest fare is pronounced delicious.
The ladies provide themselves, on leaving
home, with a generous supply of work,
fancy and other wise, and some of it is
accomplished but more often work is
dropped and the eye rests with perfect
enjoyment on the ever changing lakes, the
shores that are not too distant to be
admired, or some nearer bit of loveliness
of which nature is so lavish.
Books too are a delightful pastime, while
newspapers seem to lose their savor, so
far back in the woods. You read them,
and enjoy them, but not with the same
zest that you do in town, but books, and
especially the dear old ones that seem like
friends, are what one likes ■the best.
Nowradays most camps are well provided
with readiug matter and when comes a
cold, wet day and the fireplace glows with
warmth and light, the value of a library
is felt.
Visits to neighboring camps, which
means anywhere from two to five miles
away, are much enjoyed. IifiV'rmality is
the rule and one appreciates their friends
as never before. Perhaps the proud owner
has just completed a rustic chair or table,
and you admire it without envy but with
a consuming desire to go and do likewise
which may or may not result in having
something similar to show him on his re
turn call.
Morning walks and rows, boating, berry
and fishing parties, bonfires, excursions on
the steamer, and drives to other lakes and
ponds fill the days full to overflowing for
the young people. The water is the natu
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ral highway and is used as freely as if it
were solid ground.
Are you timid in one of the lightly float
ing, but perfectly safe, rowboats, then just
whisper your fears to the neighbor who
owns a launch and he will kindly make his
appearance some fine day and invite you
for a trip around the lake. And should
your fears extend to steam launches then
there is the stately Irene, with her numer
ous trips to and from the village.
As for being lonely, one who loves nature,
and only such should go into the wo6ds to
live, can always find more than enough to
keep them interested. Here is a leaf from
memory’ s note book. The matron having an
early breakfast to prepare, arises betimes,
very much so since the clock says 3.40, time
for another nap she thinks and so for
another hour she sleeps.
On rising, the lake is hardly to be seen so
heavily does the mist lie over it but by the
time breakfast is eaten the morning is a
glorious one. The gentlemen depart for
their morning row and the first sight that
greets the eyes of those left behind is a
proud mother duck and eight little ones,
whose evolutions were very amusing. The
ducklings would rise out of the water so
that they apparently ran on the top of it.
This was varied by rides ou the mother’ s
back and the performance was repeated
several times during the day.
Later on, a sound as of a squirrel in dis
tress calls us to the door, when we find the
noise proceeding from a small animal rap
idly swimming towards the rocks where it
lands and runs back and forth several times.
Still later it is followed by three some
what smaller animals, evidently its young;
and this was “ positively their last appear,
ance.” We remain in doubt as to what
our visitors were, the mother being brown
and about a foot in length with a tail per
haps tw o thirds as long, while the young
were black—probably musk rats, says the
Pater when referred to. Again a loon
comes in sight, taking a morning swim,
out as the day wears on there is less to
see and hear save that the lambs on the
hillside near by keep up their constant baa,
and the crows discuss some impertant sub
ject if we may judge from the caws with
out knowing the cause.
But all too soon comes night and sleep,
and such sleep. We have from our copy-book
days been familiar with “ tired natures’
jw eet restorer, balmy sleep,” but never
realized its full meaning till we lived for a
iew days by the lake: By nine o ’clock you
“ have a tired feeling” and ten is positive
dissipation, and you “ wont sit up a min
ute longer.” As you drift away into
dreamland, the lullaby you hear is a gentle
murmur through the trees, or the soft lap,
lap. of the waves on the shore.

T h e M aine Silence.
The silence in the pathless woods
Of Maine is ten feet deep.
And tw ice as thick on field and plain,
And where the wild waves sw eep.
It’s knee deep on the mountain tops,
The trees, beneath its weight,
Bend to the earth, and railroad trains
A re hauling it as freight.
7

I t ’s drifted on the country roads,
I t ’s banked in city streets,
N or can they break it, even by
The most H erculean feats.
But where it is the deepest, is
W here Tom R eed is, and when
They ask him what o f ’96
And Bill et al. and Ben.
—1Y Y. Sun.

“ Just look at that boy! I dressed him
up as clean as a pin not half an hour ago.
And look at him now! Oh, dear, boys are
such torments! Sometimes I feel like say
ing that I’ll never go anywhere again.
W hat’s that you say? Don’ t you feel
well? Why, your head is as hot as it can
be, and how your eyes look! Here, Tilda,
Mary, somebody run for the doctor!
Come to mamma, darling, and she’ ll carry
you right up stairs to bed. Mercy! if any
thing should happen to him, I know I’ d
die, to o !”

Gen. Stanley introduced him to Charles
A. Dana, who published his verses in the
The Story of a Woman Who Won’t be Sun. They were afterwards set to music
Helped—Cy. Warman and His Career.
by Raymond Moore, and, to refer to Mr.
Warman’s own words again, “ the publi
[Special correspondence o f Ran geley L akes ].
cation of the verses set me on my feet.”
W a s h i n g t o n , July 30.—An ordinary
He says the income from Sweet Marie
person whose friends proposed to raise a
never reached the fabulous figures reported,
purse of $50,000 for the purpose of paying
that person’s debts and providing them a but admits that the sales were for a con
siderable time 50,000 copies a month.
future livlihood would not be apt to raise
Again a time for the marriage of Miss
objections to any reasonable conditions
imposed by those friends. But Mrs. Kate Lowery to the Duke d’ Arcos, Spanish
minister to Mexico, which was postponed
Chase Sprague is not an ordinary person.
from last month on account of the death
She has long ago proved that, in more
ways than one. She wants the money of Mrs. Lowery, has been set. The new
outright, without conditions, or not at date is the first week in October. It is not
yet settled whether the marriage, which
all. A t least, that’ s what she says now,
but a little firmness on the part of those will be a family affair, will take place in
who propose giving the money will proba-. Washington or at the Lowery summer
bly cause her to change her mind. A home at New London, Conn., whither the
short time ago “ Edgew'ood.” which was family went this week. It is to hoped
purchased by Mrs. Sprague’ s father, the that fate will not again stretch out this
late Chief Justice Chase, was sold under a romance, already twenty years old.
WASHINGTON GOSSIP

mortgage of $36,000 given by Mrs. Sprague.
A Vacation Song.
It was bought in by the Washington Loan
In the season o f vacation—
and Trust Company which had originally
Time meant for regeneration—
loaned Mrs. Sprague the money.
The
H e who turns from his vocation.
property is in the suburbs of Washington
Seeking healthful recreation,
and at one time, several years ago, Mrs.
Rises in the estimation
Sprague refused an offer of $250,000 for it,
Of the neighboring population.
believing that she could subdivide it Into
Every one with approbation
building Ions and get more. Well, the
V iew s his course, an indication
boom in suburban real estate flunked and
Of a speedy imitation.
when Mrs. Sprague’ s lots wrere ready to sell
Making an appropriation,
there was no demand for -them at any price.
He seeks out a fit location,
And obtains accom m odation:
The officers of the company that bought
A fter the negotiation
in the property gave Mrs. Sprague an
Settles down, with some elation.
option to redeem the property at any
T o en joy the fascination
time between this and February 1896 and
Of a partial isolation
some admirers of her father, including exF rom the trouble, and vexation
Secretary
Whitney,
Gov.
Morton,
A nd the constant perturbation
Chauncey Depew and other well known
O f the mercantile relation.
men of wealth, conceived the idea of
Passes days in contem plation
redeeming the property and restoring it
O f the beauties o f creation
to the daughter of their old friend. The
A nd the healthful stimulation
O f acquiring information.
money was soon pledged, but Mrs. Sprague
R est ought not to mean stagnation:
having shown herself to be extravagant
I t’s a time o f preparation.
as well as a poor manager, it was decided
Thoughtfulness, deliberation.
that it would only be given on the condition
And improving conversation.
that Mrs. Sprague would consent to have
A s a means o f inspiration.
the title put in trustees for the benefit of
A nd com plete invigoration.
herself and children, which would prevent
W orthy o f all admiration
her encumbering it with any more mort
Is the man who taught the nation
gages, and also prevent the refusal of any
A ll the pleasures o f migration,
more advantageous offers. to purchase it
All the fun o f observation.
And the joy s o f exploration.
that may be rrfade. in the future. Mrs.
Sprague, although a fine woman in many
S o close up your habitation,
Start without procrastination,
respects, has an ugly temper as well as an
Following out your inclination.
idea that she has the royal right to do as
Send the news for publication,
she pleases without being questioned and
Setting forth your destination.
that she has only to command to be
Then go in for recreation.
obeyed. There was a scene when the
And may every expectation
condition upon which the money would be
Find the fullest realization,
furnished to redeem “ Edgewood” was
Till your time o f relaxation.
made known to her. She flatly refused,
Reaching its full limitation,
Has a happy termination.
and gave the worthy friends of her father
—Somerville Journal.
a lecture they will remember to their dying
hours. But Mrs. Sprague is now in New
A Beach Com edy.
York and her friends believe that before
she returns she will accept the condition.
The drmaatis personae of a comedy en
“ Does that round-faced, ruddy-complex- acted at York Beach, are N. F. Gold
ioned fellow over there, look like a man smith, a wealthy liquor dealer of Boston,
inclined to inflict punishment upon his fel Mrs. V. I. (Very Indignant) Goldsmith,
low men?” asked a gentleman of a friend, his wife, and Miss Foote, his spark. The
at the same time pointing out a well- spark, it was, that set agoing the fire
built man who was talking to the clerk in which roasted the recreant Goldsmith in
a Washington hotel.
the presence of a hotel full of people at the
“ Not a bit of it,” replied his companion;, Beach. Mrs. Goldsmith first took the
“ he looks more like an all-around good fel precaution to notify the guests of what
low .”
was coming, then she decended in a cloud
“ Humph! that’ s all you know about of flame Aid brim-stone on the despoilers
reading faces. W hy that fellow has been of her domestic peace. She found her hus
the cause of as much profanity as a watch band and Miss Foote in the large dining
that’ s ten minutes too slow or a shoe room, eating, billing and cooing. March
that’ s toc^ tight.”
ing up to the table, she shouted out so
“ Who the deuce is he, anyway?” “ His that all might hear, “ This is Miss Foote,
name is Warman—Cy. to his friends—and and this is my husband.” Then she seized
he wrote the words of Sweet Marie.”
him by one ear and led him out!—Lewis
Mr. Warman lives on Easy street now, ton Journal.
being in the employ of a magazine on a
handsome salary. He likes to come to
“ There, I knew you,d be sick, the way
Washington because it gives him an op you’ ve been eating all day. Strange that
portunity to meet the man—Gen. David children will stuff themselves when they
S. Stanley, now govenor of the U. S. Sol are aw ay. You turn up your nose at every
diers Home—to whom he says he owes thing that’s set before you at home. Don’ t
everything good which has come his way. tell me the things taste so good here; just
Not so many years ago Cy. TWarman was as though things didn’ t taste good at
floating around the mining town of Crede, home! I declare, you’re as bad as your
Colorado, in his own words, “ dead broke.” father!”

N EW Y O R K ’S NAME.
Not So Bad as It W ould Have Been Had
York’s Old Names Survived.

Now that New York’s name is under
discussion, it is well to bo thankful that
the contraction of old Y ork’s original
Eurewic took place before the qualifying
“ New” was added, for if York is bad
New Eurewic would be unbearable.
Y ork’s still earlier name of Eboracum
Would have gone no better with “ New,”
and her Celtic name of Caer Ebroc would
havo been even worse than any of the
others with a third element prefixed.
Tho syllable “ w ic,” which has almost
disappeared in the contraction of Eurewic
to York, is rather the Saxon wic, mean
ing an abiding place, than the Danish
wic, meaning a station for ships—surely
an appropriate suffix for so great a seaport
as the chief commercial city of the new
world.
New York is really not worse off, how
ever, in the matter of its name than a
good many other cities are or luAe been.
York, with or without the New, is better
than Mudtoivn, which is no unfair trans
lation of Lutetia, the ancient Roman name
for Paris, bestowed upon the city of the
Parisii because of its mud houses. Lon
don, by the way, takes its name from the
fortified hill of the Britons where St.
Paul’s cathedral now stands. Dublin is a
name concealing two unattractive syllables
meaning the black pool, and Liverpool is
literally the pool of the living creatures,
so called because wild fowl abounded upon
the waters of a pool near the site of the
city. Brussels is conjectured to mean
either swamp or thicket, and Rome may
be merely the early Latin equivalent of
the cross roads, from the fact that local
lines of travel met at the Forum. Berlin
is conjectured to mean the short lake.
Other guessers take it as the free and open
place, the river island and the marshy
spot.
Names that are commonly accepted as
of but a single word often contain -a phrase
of a whole sentence. Constantinople and
Valparaiso are familiar examples. Per
nambuco sounds well to English ears, but
means tho mouth of hell. H'airo, which
has been mi.sl.ikon by European ignorance
for the name of the city, is really a cor
ruption of its descriptive title, so to speak,
El Kahirah, tho victorious.
The true
name of the city is Misr. Bombay is only
the Portuguese Bona Bahia, good bay, a
modest enough name for an oriental city,
sinco the names of such usually mean a
great deal that it pretentious or splendid.
Ispahan, for example, is the half of the
world; Astrakhan, the city of the star;
Bagdad, the garden of justice. Copenhagen
is merely the merchants’ harbor. The con
cealed “ news” in foreign city names are
legion, as Novgorod, Neustadt, Neufcliatel,
and even Naples.—New York Sun.
Under a Bushel.

“ I understand that a fellow has to know
a lot to get into office»under the District
government,” said the young man.
“ Y-e-o-s,” replied the old employee.
“ It’s a good idea for him to know consid
erable, provided he doesn’t tell any of it.”
—Washington Star.
The Unvarnished Fact.

He—Arctic explorers are the safest men ‘
In tho world to trust yourself to.
She—Why so?
He (with a haw haw)— They aro always
cool in tho time of greatest danger.— De
troit* Free Press.
A man, so to speak, who cannot bow to
bis own conscience every morning is hard
ly in condition to respectfully salute the
World at any other time of the day.—
Douglas Jerrold.
A Grease Eradicator.

This greas9 eradicator made the fortune
of more than ono man before the secret of
it competition was discovered: Tw o ounces
ammonia, an ounce castile soap shavings,
a quart of soft water, a tablespoonful of
saltpeter. It must be used with some care
on colored goods, lest it take hue with
soil, but on white or black it is invaluable.
B y actual experiments it has been ascer
tained that the explosive powrnr of a sphere
of water only an inch in diameter is suffi
cient to burst a brass vessel having a re
sisting power of 27,000 pounds.
Bohemia is so called because it was set
tled by the Boii, a tribe of Germans.
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THAT KENNEBAGO MINERAL SPRING.
John

Haley,

Esq., Remembers
Heard of It-

Having
y

R angeley , JulyJJS)^ 1$95.

To the Editors of Rangeley Lakes.
In your last issue I notice a letter from
Maj. Dill regarding a peculiar spring near
Kennebago lake. The John Haley, he
mentions as one of the party who dis
covered the spring, was my father, and I
have often heard him mention the fact.
As I remember the story, the locality
was not where Maj. Dill gives it, but was
west from the lake. The party were trac
ing the south township line and had
crossed the Kennebago stream and were a
mile, or a mile and a half east of the
stream, which would take them to within
a mile of the pond. It wras in the spring
of the year and the men were on the crust.
A t dinner time they were looking for
water and found the spring, which tasted
so strongly of copper that they could not
use it for making tea, .so melted snow.
I think they found it but a short distance
from the line but whether north or south
I cannot remember. I should also be glad
to hear of its being found again as it
might prove a valuable addition to the
many attractions of our section.
John H aley.

Redington Notes.
Chas. Steward was a i
Sunday.

Phillips, over

John Steward spent Sunday at his home
in Phillips.
The school kept by Mrs. Leon Emerson,
closed Friday.
Mrs. G. B. Drisco went to Phillips, Sat
urday afternoon.
Sam McCrackin is back at work on the
Phillips & Rangeley.
Chandler Lufkin and Mark Walker spent
Sunday in Phillips.
Miss Mertie Pratt, of Phillips, is visiting
her sister, Mrs. Leon Emerson.
If the water goes much lower in the pond
it will seriously hamper the mill.
J. Moore, of Hyde Park, Mass., is visit
ing his brother O. A. Moore for a few
weeks.
Thursday night’ s thunder shower made
things lively at Redington. The lightning
struck a large yellow birch on the hillside
near the sluice.
Gene Vining of Phillips,and a party from
Strong, have been among the recent fisher
men to try their luck at Redington. They
all had great luck.
V\ ord comes from Lewiston that Billy
V hetmore has secured a good situation
in the book canvassing business, at a salary
°f 'Via per month and expenses.
There was a slight blaze in the house oc
cupied by O. B. Goldsmith, Tuesday
11!ght. The mill hose was not put into
action; a few buckets of water quickly ex
tinguished the fire.
The water is very low in the pond, owing
to the combination of dry weather and a
leak in the dam. A reward of *5.00 was
offered to the man who would find the leak,
but up to Saturday nobody had claimed
it.

The above cut is from a photograph of
1 to Crescent bicycle, advertised elsewhere,
of winch Mr. W. B. Smith has the agency.

ou will note in the illustration the points
u']uch make this bicycle a leader, viz.: simDUeity aiul h o tn e ss. Mr. Smith, who is
now ia Rangeley, will bo pleased to
‘t* swer any questions in regard to the
tnachine.

HIS STOMACH FIRST.*
TH E

------------->kC
ENGLISHMAN A H E A R TY LIVJER
AND HAS SIX MEALS A DAY.

\

How an American Fared In an English
Middle Class House W ith Breakfast at
7, Supper at 9 and Four Meals In Be
tween—An Abiding Horror of Hot Bread.

Any Englishman will acknowledge with
(perfect good humor that it is an old saying
|in his country that “ an Englishman con
siders his stomach first and his back after
ward, ’ ’ but no American can realize how
universally true the love of good living is
all over England, unless he has been for
tunate enough to bo invited to spend sev
eral months as a guest in a middle class
English home.
The house where such a stay was had,
and to which the writer will always look
back with longing for a return of the de
lightful days spent there, was presided
over by a typical English hostess, round,
ruddy and so jolly that, though she must
have been 60, one always thought of her as
young.
Breakfast began at 7 o’clock, and we al
ways found our hostess waiting for us in
the breakfast room, in her place at the
head of the table. English etiquette de
mands that each porson as ho outers tho
breakfast room should shake hands with
tho hostess first, and then with every one
else in the room. This practice was, of
course, new to tho American guest, but it
was soon acquired, though more difficult
was the getting used to interruptions half
a dozen times in the course of the meal to
shako hands with the late risers as they
came in, one by one.
Although it was summer, we never had
fruit for breakfast, nor is it eaten at any
time as generally as here Nor, of course,
did we have hot rolls or warm cakes, or
even oatmeal, which was a surprise, since
the Scotch use it so much. Of hot bread
of any kind the Britons have an abiding
horror. There would always be two or
three kinds of cold meat, beef, mutton,
ham, etc., left over from the day before,
hot sausage or eggs, and, in season^ a Melton-Mowbray pork pie. Along with these
would be the most delicious of toast and
tea. Coffee was little drunk and was
not particularly good, but the tea was al
ways so much nicer than any tea which
can be had in this country that one easily
preferred it.
About 11 o’ clock comes what they call
“ a bite and a snatch.” This is merely
bread and beer and a bit of pastry, set in
formally on an end of the dining table and
eaten as one chooses. It follows one about
the house or into the garden, a maid bring
ing your share on a tray. This luncheon
was to bo dodged when possible, as it only
spoiled tho appetite for dinner, which, in
this house, was served at 12:30.
Dinner is a substantial meal, beginning
with an enormous roast of beef, a leg of
mutton or a boiled ham. There was very
seldom soup, but whenever the roast was
of beef or mutton there was always deli
cious Yorkshire pudding, which was serv
ed before or with the roast. To make this
dish, comparatively unknown in America,
the roast is put to cook upon an iron frame
called a “ horse,” which raises it from tho
bottom of the roasting pan. An hour or
so beforo tho roast is done tho pudding
batter, made of flour, milk and eggs, is
popred into the pan and left to cook be
neath the drippings of the meat, the juices
of which penetrate and flavor it.
Of course everything is carved on the
table. The Englishman has a lofty con
tempt for side dishes, and your meat, po
tato, Yorkshire pudding and two kinds of
vegetables aro always heaped upon one
plate, which fortunately is a large one.
By the middle of the afternoon, when
our hostess Was fairly relieved of her doffiestic duties for tho day, she liked to have
us drop in at her own little sitting room
for a bit of cake, some fruit and a glass of
her homemade wine. Imposition as it was
felt this wfts upon one’ s digestive organs,
her delicious wines, for the making of
which she was famous all over the country,
could seldom be resisted.
Her cellar
seemed inexhaustible, and the kinds were
various.
A t 5 o’clock, by which time we natu
rally needed something to eat, came tea,
and this was no “ 4 o ’clock” affair, with
tiny cups and wafers of paper thinness.
The table was spread in tho dining room,
and we sat down to a generous^meal of

potted meat, saladf -big plates piled high
with thin slices o f JmeacLand butter, more
toast, tea and pastry. “ The way in which
the salad was served fartthis meal is new to
an American. While the heads of lettuce
are growing in the garden tho leaves are
gathered tightly together and tied with
strings. This makes the heads grow as
hard and crisp and white as cabbage.
When served, the strings and outer leaves
are cut away, and tho heads quartered like
an apple and sent to the table to be eaten
plain, with bread and butter.
A t 9 o’clock comes supper, next to din
ner the most solid meal of the day. This
is also the social meal, when conversation
'is at its best, and we were apt to linger,
loath to leave. If a neighbor dropped in,
or more than one, as was often the case,
extra plates were put on, and they must
have at least a mouthful, for the sake of
hospitality.
The cold roasts from dinner, and usually
from dinner of the day before, always
came up for supper, with roast potatoes or
“ bubble and squeak,” made regularly aft
er the first night because the traveler
liked it so well. “ Bubble and squeak” is
simply the cold potato and cabbage from
dinner chopped together and then done in
a frying pan to a crisp brown. It doesn’t
sound nice, but try it and see how gooft it
is. ThisTs not the notion of one particu
lar house, for directions for cooking it
were found in an old cook book published
in 1837.
Supper brings more ale, or ’alf and 'alf,
drawn cold ana sparkling from barrels in
the cellar.
The bread for supper is always put on
the table in the loaf, one of those round
cottage loaves which look as if the baker,
as an afterthought, had added a second
jstory to them. It was cut for this meal,
not in slices, but in “ hunks,” accom
plished by tipping the loaf on edge, cut
ting off a section, and then cutting this
again, so as to give a piece shaped like a
three cornered pyramid.—New York
Times.
___________________
BONAPARTE AND JO SEPHIN E.
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$

Oil!
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Into a tasty advertisem ent in R a n g eley L akes
and it will com e back to youvwith

$ $

$

$

$

And if you continue to put your

Into advertising, you will some day have a
bank account o f many

Carriages!
O F A L L KENDS,
A t Prices w h ic h you Can
Afford to Buy.

The Nobby Drop-Axle Buggy, and
Other Well Known Styles,

The Incident W hich W as the Beginning;
of the Estrangement Between Them.

It was on Oct. 16 that Bonaparte ar
rived at his house on Victory street, in
Paris. Mme. Bonaparte was not there to
give him a welcome. During the absence
of her husband she had made her house the
center of a brilliant society which num
bered among its members the ablest men
of tho time. This circle was untiring in
its devotion to Bonaparte’s interests, mak
ing friends for him at home, plotting in
his behalf abroad, turning every political
incident to his advantage, and building up
a strong party which believed that he was
tho only possible savior of France. In con
duct tho associates were gay and even dis
solute; occasionally a select inner coterie
withdrew to Plombieres, nominally for re
pose, but probably for a seclusion not al
together innocent.
Into this loyal but licentious company the
sudden announcement of Bonaparte’s ap
proach brought something like consterna
tion. Josephine, in particular, was over
anxious to display a feigned devotion to
her husbarxl. Learning of his approach,
she went out some distance to meet him,
but took the wrong road and passed him
unawares. Hurrying back she found the
door of his chamber barred, her absence
being of course a confirmation of the gen
eral’s jealous suspicions. For hours her
entreaties and tears were vain. A t last
Eugene and Hortenso joined theirs with
their mother’s and the door was opened.
The breach was apparently healed, but
rather to avoid a scandal than from sin
cere forgiveness, and this scene was the
beginning of estrangement. — Professor
Sloano’s “ Life of Napoleon” in Century.

Call a t R o s s ’ L iv e r y Stable, P h i l 
lips, o r w rite to

U. J . R O S S ,
P H IL L IP S , M AINE.

LAND IN CALIFORNIA.

r ! can sell parties who are desirous of
locating in California, Real Estate in any
quantity from 5 to 1000 or more acres, sit
uated in, what I consider the best part of
California, from 20 to 50 miles from the
ocean, just brought into the market by the
Coast Line R. R. from San Francisco to
Los Angelos. I do not urge people to
leave Maine, but if any are coming here, I
can help them to land at from §5 to *50 per
acre, as good as can be bought in other
parts of the state for *400 per acre. Cli
mate fine. . Well wooded, pine and oak.
G ood water. This is the best chance for
a poor man to get land and make a start
of any place I have seen in this state. For
particulars write or call on me.
Maipe has been found in the most an
Address,
SE W ARD DILL.
cient Peruvian tombs.
Soquei,' Santa Cruz Co., California; or
Z en obia,
A. R. BOOTH,
Zenobia, the famous queen of Palmyra,
is stated by ancient historians to have been El Paso de Robles, San Louis Obispo
of a light brown complexion, with intense
Co., Cal.
ly black hair and eyes. She is described as
Cutting off her hair in front and allowing
it to hang over her forehead in the style of
the modern “ bang.”
His Business.

“ You ought to see that fellow strike a
balance. ’ ’
“ I suppose he’s a bookkeeper?”
“ No, he’s a professional juggler.” — D e
troit Free Press.

Haven’t Y o u Planned on
T a k in g a S u m m e r
B o a rd e r or T w o

This season? If you intend to do so, don’ t
let it slip your mind that an advertisement
in the columns of R a n g e l e y L a k e s will
reach the very class of people you’re after.
Try it and see if it isn’ t so.

RANGELEY LAKES

4
Rangeley Lakes.
Published every Thursday morning, by the

Rangeley Lakes Publishing Company,

Mow down the weeds along the side
walk in front of your place. It is a small
act that will do a great deal toward im
proving the appearance of the whole town.
[Biddeford Journal.
Which is good advice for any town.

0/u(ES tfH)GOTT

B est
IN

An exchange says:—“ In Chicago county
Minn., 8,000 bushels of grasshoppers are
collected and destroyed daily by 400
machines called ’hopperdosers.”
That county is evidently following in
Entered at the Rangeley (Maine) Post Offlc
the wake of its namesake, the machine
as Second Class Matter.
should be called a whoppen-doser.
Editors and. Proprietors.

PRICE, $1.00 Per Year

They have a fish register at the Kineo
house. Upon this register the angler re
cords the date, number and weight of his
catch. As this is not done under oath, no
Devoted to the In terests o f the W hole
timid angler need be frightened away on
account of it. Moreover this record is
R a n g eley L akes R egion .
proving very interesting reading. By it
one learns that a little girl of six caught a
a
ADVERTISING Rates Reasonable, and will trout weighing 4% pounds, while
lady of 82 years of age (it isn’ t necessary
be made known on application.
for all ladies to give their age upon this
record) caught a square-tailed trout weigh
ing 2}4 pounds.—Kennebec Journal.
Address all communications tp
That’s very nice, especially the fact that
R a n g e l e y L a k e s , Rangeley, Maine.
a man does not have to take the oath!

The RANGELEY LAKES is
Th e

Best

A d ve rtis in g

M edium !

WHY?
BECAUSE the people like to read it, and do
not subscribe on the principle that i t 's the
only one there is.
BECAUSE it is t-h* best that first-class m ate
rial and first-class workmanship can produce.
BECAUSE it fully cov ers the whole Rangeley
region, and reaches out among sportsmen
everyw here.
I f these points do not convince you that it
will pay you to have your advertisement in the
R a n g e l e y L a k e s , we have still other argu
ments which will hit - your case S ee if we
haven’t.
R a n g e l e y , M e ., T h u r s d a y , A u g . 1, 1895.

It should now be thoroughly understood
that both Senator Frye and Senator Hale
favor the nomination of Mr. Reed for the
presidency. What has been the good of
all this nonsensical talk regarding the
attitude of Maine’s Senators, was there
ever a time when they were not wholly in
accord with the masses of their party?
Why doesn’ t somebody build a summer
hotel on the shores of Clear Water Pond?
It is as handsome a sheet of water as can
be found anywhere, and there is some good
fishing there too.
The (Farmington) Independent asks the
above question and a similar one could be
asked by nearly every town in the county.
Aside from Rangeley, there is not a single
town that is having anywhere near the
summer company they should have. How
would it work to use heroic treatment?
If the voters of the county would vote to
expend a few thousand dollars in railroad
fares the summer travel could be started
this way. Once here they would return
another season “ an hundred fold.” The
money would be repaid twice over the
first season.
Let us hear from the other county pa
pers.

’T W I X T Y O U AN D M E .
Good-by. July—see you again next year.
Glad to meet you August, and hope
you’ ll be as charming as your preceding
sister.
“ Ustis, Me.,” was the abbreviated way
a down-country firm tagged a canoe for
Eustis, the other day.
Alvin Leighton got drunk. He was
lodged in the police station. He was be
fore the court, yesterday. He was fined IS
and costs. He was unable to pay. He
was taken to jail. He will be an inmate
30 days.—Kenebec Journal.

Which is very succintlv stated.

Bangor Commercial: A 12 years old
Gardiner enthusiast while fishing With his
father and three other men- at Cobbosseecontee lake the other day fully demons
trated his coolness and his regard for
details under very trying circumstances.
The fishermen were in a canoe when sud
denly one of them hooked a big bass which
overturned the canoe and sent its occu
pants toward the bottom of the lake. All
the floatable contents of the canoe were
spread upon the water, and when the
youngster came to the surface he rose
directly under a large plug of tobacco
belonging to his stern parent. The young
ster was not the least bit frightened at his
unlooked-for plunge and grabbing the
article which had touched him on the nose,
he shouted; “ I got yer terbacker, Pop!”
and struck out for shore leaving the poor
men to staug'gle for their lives.
That ought to convince the sire of the
evils of smoking!

P H IL L IP S LO C A LS .
Berries are very scarce.
Nearly every one has finished haying.
Clem Skofield is taking a few weeks’ va
cation.
Miss Bana Beal is riding a new Craw
ford bicycle.
Miss Etta Snowman, of Sanders, is
working for Mrs. Chas. Bean.
Beauman Sylvester, of Boscobel, Wis.,
is in town visiting his old friends.
Walter S. Russell and wife, were up at
Sanders Mills, Friday, blueberrying.
Miss Annie Timberlake left for Liver
more, Wednesday, for a few weeks’ vaca
tion.
Frank Bennet and wife have gone to
Kendall Mills, where they will make their
home.
- Col. Nelson Howard and son Nelson, of
Lewiston, arrived in Phillips, Saturday
night, for a short stay.
Guy and Don Harden, and George Bonney have been camping out at Sandy
River Ponds this week.
Joel Byron wms at Sanders’ , Friday,
looking after his horses and cattle, pas
tured on th e Voter farm.
Mr. Abbott, of Boston, who, with his
family, is boarding at Frank Tootliaker’ s
drives a very stylish turnout which he
brought with him.
Charles H. McKenzie, of Rumford Falls,
is on a visit to Ledge Dufferin Co., New
Brunswick, where his wife has been stay
ing for some time past.
W. B. H oyt,of the Phillips Marble works,
has just completed, and set in Kingfield,
monuments for the Landers family and al
so for the Larrabee family. They are very
tasty pieces of workmanship.

T H E R A N G E L E Y R E G IO N !

OAKES & SCOTT,

OPEN FROM

In Advance.

Pneumatic knickerbockers are the latest
thing in the line of wearing apparel for
cyclists. They are made with an inner
tube for a belt and are adjustable to any
person. If they are too large, by pump
ing in an extra supply of air they can be
made a perfect fit. The same arrangement
is used in the knee. The tubing around
the knee is much cooler, and the tube, of
course, gives and prevents any binding.
There is also a cushion in the seat which
will make the oldest and most rickety bi
cycle seat as comfortable as an upholstered
chair. These knickerbockers are an ideal
invention from the stand-point of econ
omy. One pair, being adjustable, would
answer for the use of a whole family.—Exchage.
But think of the shocking possibilities
of a puncture!

F ish in g

New camps, built and furnished in the best possi
ble manner, ample supply o f new boats, and every
accom m odation for sportsmen and families.
Quimby Lake is a beautiful spot, but six miles from
Rangeley, with a good road direct to the camps, no
tiresome buckboarding. Round Pond, Dodge Pond,
and the K ennebago Stream, are but tw o miles
distant.

H A R R Y P. DILL AND ELLIOTT C. DILL,

SUBSCRIPTION

'Trout

P r o p r ie t o r s ,

May 15th to Jan. 1.

RANGELEY,

-

-

-

M A IN E .

FOREST CAMPS, LOON LAKE,
R A N G E L E Y , M A IN E .
M OOSE,
C A R IB O U ,
/

DEER,
AND
B IR D

S H O O T IN G .

T OON LA K E , situated five miles from Rangeley, on the K ennebago road, is one o f the
best sporting resorts in Maine, and at the same
time the surroundings and provisions for the
com fort o f guests make it exceptionally popu
lar with parties who wish to take their fami
lies from the city during the hot weather. Maii
is received at Forest Camps, daily. Our guests
have the advantage o f a good carriage road
for three miles o f the distance from Rangeley
Village to our camps. Those who would en joy
the walk for a part o f the distance over the
road through the woods can take a carriage at
Rangeley for the first three miles and en joy
that recreation fo r the last tw o. Boats and
Guides furnished. Open from May 1st to Jan.
1st. For terms address, R. S. Y o r k , Rangeley.

*N .

THE
HOME
OF
THE
G A M IE S T
TROUT.

R. S. \O R K A J. F. OAKES, Proprietors.
* F* F # V *
F
I % T % T
I $ I * E%
L
IS # H % 0

There is no section in the whole region that affords so much
real sport as at this Lake, the w ater is

KENNEBAGO
Pure and cold, the trout ever ready to take a fly.

* 8 * Y * li *
Y * G# E* P
* H$ E % y%

More are

taken in these waters than any other

LAKE
Pond in the S tate.

The trout are not all small; there-are big

trout there, and five-pounders are frequently taken.

HOUSE,
N o sportsman has* ever been here and returned without his full catch.
only three miles away, by row boats.

Kennebago,
And is famous for the sport given fishermen.
Lake.

Little K ennebago is

Maine.
The Headquarters are at the head o f K ennebago

RICHARDSON BROTHERS,

The K ennebago Lake House is only ten miles from Rangeley, and the railroad, and is reached
by a buckboard road. The scenery is unsurpassed.

Proprietors.
Parties desiring can have Camps for their ow n private use. Boats, Guides, and all provisions
furnished on application. P. O. Address, K ennebago Lake, Maine.

The Free Public Library is extensively
patronized this summer.
Miss Helen Bangs of Everett, Mass.,
who has been visiting her cousin, Miss
Cherry Bangs, returned to Farmington
Friday.
Charley Smith, of the S. It. R. It., says
the next time he goes anywhere, the first
of the week, he will be sure and have a
hook and line with him.

The w ool excitement is quiet.
Miss Edith Bates is in Bath for a few
day3.

Mrs. Sarah Bangs is in Auburn for a
few days.
Mrs. George Goodwin, of Clinton, Mass.,
is in town.
Mrs. Thompson’ s daughter and child are
visiting her.
Ed. Goodwin and son, of Bath, are visit
Mr. and Mrs. Faunce were in Phillips,
Friday, on their way to their home in ing in town.
Mrs. Hescock and children are at East
New Jersey. They have had a most de
W ilton for a short stay.
lightful outing at Rangeley.
Mrs. Will Small has returned to her
George Wilbur, engineer on the Phillips
& Itangeley railroad, is spending his vaca home in Rumford Falls.
tion in town.
Weston Toothaker has
Henry W. True and Abner Hinkley were
taken his place on the engine.
in Farmington Thursday.
Ira Leonard of Lowell, Mass., who only
Mr. Judkins, of Skowhegan,is visiting
lacks about five years of being ninety friends in Phillips and Avon.
years old, is in Phillips and Madrid, but
bless you, he’ s as lively as a youngster!
Mrs. Ward well, who has passed several
seasons in town, is again at Hillside Cot
□ Landiord Matthews has ha<j, all the tage.
season, an excellent run of custom, that,
F. E. Timberlake, Esq., and the children
with his regular and table boarders,
makes a lively house about meal time. It went to Harpswell on Friday to remain
over
Sunday.
is an innovation on old customs of the
town for a hotel to do anything in the
The Phillips & Rangeley R. R. are build
line of table board.
ing a temporary shed on the east side of
Monday morning there was quite an ex the river for storing coal.
citement caused by an alarm of fire at the
Mrs. Warren Douglas, who has been
residence of E. H. Shepard, fortunately it visiting friends in town, returned to her
was only the roof of the summer kitchen home in Lewiston Saturday morning.
that was damaged. The wheelmen turned
Mrs. Wellman, of Nashua, N. H. is visit
out in force and the fire was soon under
control. A young lady suggests that a ing her daughter, Mrs. Frank W. Atw ood.
fire brigade on wheels would be very Mrs. Olive Soule Parker, of Chicago, 111.,
effective.
has been in Phillips the past week.

RANGELEY LAKES
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From

WEEKLY REGISTER.
T r a n sc r ib e d f r o m th e R A N G E LE Y L A K E
HOUSE R e g is t e r .

With the Sportsmen.

Camp

W ednesday , July 24.
A. B. Pratt,
N ew York.
P erry McElvath.
Do.
Miss Lena F. Hill,
Boston.
Mrs. Thomas Anderson,
Skowhegan.
Miss L. A. Haines,
Do.
R. W . Haines.
Do.
Mrs. H. H. Mears,
Philadelphia.
Henry D. Tatern,
Do.
J. Howard Taylor,
N ew York.
R. F letcher Gates.
Do.
Fred A. Bibber,
Portland.
W m. A . Bates,
Boston.
Otto Jaeger,
N ew York.
He rock ed the boat in foolish glee,
J. F. Sanborn,
Farmington.
THURSDAY. July 18.
And tried to make the others scream ;
Will E. Wyman,
Boston.
His friends are grappling now to see
J. C. French, M. D.
Do.
If they can fish him from the stream.
Mr. and Mrs. S. O. M etcalf,
Pi-ovidence, R. I.
Mrs. J. B. Noble, of Phillips, was at Lattim ore Carter,
East Orange, N. J.
Anglewood, Sunday.
W allace W illett,
Do.
Brooklyn.
Miss Grace Hinkley was up from Lake H. P. W allace.
Geo. W . Southwick,
Stamford, Ct.
Point Cottage, Wednesday.
James Ellis and wife,
Pottsville, Pa.
Mrs. R. A. Tuttle and daughter, of Bos George Ellis,
Do.
ton, are at Lake Point Cottage for the Samuel Hano and wife,
N ewton.
season.
F r id a y , July 26
Philadelphia.
Mr. Adon Smith and a party of friends, Mr. and Mrs. J. D. M aclnnes
Do.
made an excursion down the Lake on the H. H. Oswald,
N ew York,
Molly Thursday. Mr. Smith piloted the J. H oward Taylor,
R. F letcher Gates,
Do.
party across the carry to Indian Rock.
Chas. F P ierce,
Lynn. Mass.
Portland.
“ Keep camp clean,” “ Hang up clothes,” M agee Leeburg,
Do.
“ Don’ t leave matches on floor,” “ Keep C. W . Alexander.
C. W . Porter,
Lynn.
pipe and tobacco out of the w ay” —these
Frank Keene,
Do.
were the parting injunctions of a young A . S. Thomas.
New York.
matron who was going away from camp C. 1. Porter,
Lynn.
for a week.
A . P orter,
Beverly.
W . F. Porter,
Lynn.
S.
G. Haley has been at Wild Rose Cot
Philadelphia.
tage, Sandy River Pond, for a week. Hih J. P. Van Leer,
B oston.
son, Ernest, has been with him making J. C. Shepherdson,
B. F. Wells,
Belfast. Me.
repars and building a new piazza.
Tues J. C. Heald,
Washington, D. C.
day Mr. H. took, with a fly, on the lower Mr. & Mrs. Geo. Hayward.
Gardiner. Mass.
pond eighteen good sized trout.
Miss A lice W . Hayward
Do.
Do.
A Chateauguay party consisting of Mr. Master Henry E. Hayward,
S a t u r d a y , July 27.
Joel Wilbur and wife, Miss Wilbur, Mr.
East Orange, N. J.
Henry W. Oakes and wile went to Hunter Geo. A . Newman,
J. T. Swift,
• Do.
Cove Friday. The trip was made on the
E. E. Cady, w ife and daughter,
Brooklyn.
Fish Hawk.
W . D. Donaldson,
Boston.
A jolly party were at ’ Camp Burnside, W . J. Patterson,
Do.
Redington Mills.
this week, consisting of Mr. and Mrs. N. W . P. Eaton and wife,
■Phillips.
J. Hardy, of Arlington, Mass., Mr. Dan’ l. H. H. Field,
Madrid.
F. Field and Miss Clare Hinkley, of Phil F. W . Chiek, S u n d a y , July 28.
lips. They report the fishing in numbers, Frank C. Green,
R. F. & R. L. R. R.
excellent, but the big ones had not even F. S. Clement,
Do.
Mo n day , July 29.
nibbled. ________________________
J. W . Brackett,
Phillips.
Ed. Page,
Bangor.
Accident Near Colebrook.
Portland.
An accident is reported from Hell’ s Gate G. F. Burnes,
Mr. & Mrs. Chas. H. Oehur,
Baltimore, Md.
camp. Two young men from Boston were J. E. Tufts,
Boston.
waiting in a team to leave for Colebrook, E. K. Brown,
Portland.
on their way home.
The horses started W . L. Corey and w ife, •
Do.
suddenly and the seat fastenings giving Miss Annah Corey,
Do.
away they were thrown backwards frojn Master R. H. Corey,
Do.
“
A. C. Corey,
Do.
the wagon. One had his collar-bone
Farmington.
broken and received other injuries, but Mrs. Ida Butterfield,
Portland.
both were able to resume their journey G. F. Eaton. T uesday , July 30.
Nelson Howard,
home the next morning.
Lewiston.
Nelson W . Howard,
Do.
Rangeley Plantation.
Geo. W . Southwick,
Stam ford.
Philadelphia.
George Haines, son of James W. Haines, Dr. Russell H. Johnson,
Do.
was driving a mower recently when one R. W inder Johnson,
Hartford, Ct
wheel ran on a rock and the other went Geo. A . Bowles,
E. T. Hatch.
Portland.
into a hole. The sudden shock threw the R. L. Smith,
Do.
young man clear of the machine, where he S. C. Lang,
Do.
struck on his feet. It also threw the horse Fred B. Estes,
Do.
and turned him upon his back uninjured. W . B. W adsworth,
N ew York.
The machine was only broken in one place. Marshall Crane,
Dalton, Mass.
Willard W adsworth,
N ew York.
Phillips.
M. E. Gregg and wife,
Washington, D. C.
Miss Witter, of Connecticut, and Miss E. W . Knapp,
Do.
Leonard, of Boston, are at Hillside Cot J. J. Gould, w ife and tw o children.

And

Hon. Joel Wilbur and H. W . Oakes,
were at Quimby Pond fishing, Monday.
Several deer were seen on the shore of
the pond at Redington the other day.
One hundred handsome fish in one fore
noon, is the record made by a man at Red
ington pond the other day.
W. E. Twombly, Rufe Crosby and Chas.
Barrett are planning to build a camp for
still hunting on the South Bog stream,
this fall.
Geo. A. Newman, of East Orange, N. J.,
with Marsh Carlton as guide fished the
Big Lake, Monday. Mr. Newman took
one that would weigh about 21bs.

ideas. The fish were packed in sawdust
and ice, the box nailed up and placed on
the scales.
And what do you think the combination
weighed?
550 lbs!
_____________ _
A Morning at the Hatchery.

Cottage

About all the ’95 trout and salmon are
gone and Mr. Tibbetts has only 15,000 or
16,000 left. A R a n g e l e y L a k e s man
accompanied him to the hatch house Mon
day morning, and saw the youngsters eat
their breakfast. The few thousand that
are left are in the troughs while the sal
mon have ten all to themselves, the latter
being far more numerous than the former.
A Chelsa correspondent of the Hallowell
It’s fun to see the little duffers hustle
News writes: “ A Boston man recently for their feed.
mistook his russet grip for a woodchuck.”
Their bill of fare was chopped liver and
Had ho picked up the woodchuck there boiled eggs that morning, and both trout
would have been no mistake about the grip. and salmon ate with regular Rangeley
A new camp with sleeping accomoda appetites.
The little fellows would dart up to the
tions for 24 persons has just been com
pleted on the shore of Kennebago. It was- head of the trough seize a bit of egg or
built by a Massachusetts workman for a lever (often as big as their head) and scoot
for the otner end. There they would de
Massachusetts party.
vour it and go back for more. By the
Mr. J. C. Heald, of Washington, D. C. time this had been repeated a dozen times
one of the Dr. Sowers party which was or so, the trout’ s sides would swell out
here last year, arrived Friday night and like the bay window of a New York aiderstarted Saturday for Seven Ponds. Elli
man
ott Russell is guiding him.
But still they kept on eating!
J. How-ard Taylor and R. Fletcher Gates,
That’s where the trout differs from his
two New York sportsmen, arrived in cousin the salmon.
The salmon is a
Rangeley Wednesday night. It was their moderate, almost dyspeptic, feeder; but
first trip and all they knew was that they the trout never seems to know when he
wanted some fly fishing. Board McCard has had enough.
took them in tow and started for Kenne
The trout are now about 2 inches long
bago Thursday morning. They returned and will soon be released. The salmon
Friday night, having taken 74 trout on are not quite so large, and will not say
the fly.
good-bye to Mr. Tibbett’ s boarding house
T.
G. Strong, a New York lawyer istill along toward the close of August.
coming to Rangeley for the first time the
Told by a Trapper.
3rd of August. His wife, tw o sons and
Walter Twombley of Rangeley, who is
little daughter will accompany him. They
one of the best trappers in the whole rewill divide their time at the different
gion, was chatting about the drop in
hotels and camps, andT Mr. Strong and
price of skins the other day.
his boys will put quite a part of their out ' “ Minks and sables,” said he, “ havegone
ing into the woods. They will stay till down so that it hardly pays to trap and
the middle of September. # Walter E. skin them. Then the law which prohibits
Twombley will guide the party.
killing beaver is another thorn in the trap
Through the kindness of C. T. Richard per’ s flesh, for an $8 to $10 beaver skin used
son. Esq,, Supt. of the Oquossoc Angling to be quite an item towards making trap
Association, we are permitted to make ping profitable.
extracts from a register kept at the Club
“ By the way, speaking of that law on
House, of the catches made by members beavers, did you know that it is proving a
and visitors for a period of sixteen years mighty good thing?
The beavers are
from 1809. Among the names recorded are timid animals and persistent trapping
many former well known frequenters, drives them out, but since that law went
whose earthly pilgrimages have ceased, into effect they have been coming back and
hut whose memory is cherished among the are again quite plenty.”
many older citizens, sportsmen and guides.
“ What are deers’ heads worth?” asked
here are many items of interest to sports the R a n g e l e y L a k e s man.
men of the present day and R a n g e l e y
“ Not more than half what they used to
xkes proposes to quote extensively from be, a head that would one time have
Us Pages. The inscription on its first page brought $30 isn’ t worth more than $15.”
somewhat appalls us, “ Some books are
‘And deer skins for mats?”
“ Can’ t hardly give one away, while
les frae end to end.” —Burns.
years ago they were in great demand.”
tage for a short stay. This is Miss W it
A Heavy Box of Fisli.
“ You see,” Mr. Twombley went on, “ a ter’ s first visit to Phillips, and she is much
Natt Ellis lays claim to having packed deer skin mat sheds hair enough to keep a pleased with the place. They are both bot
the heaviest box of fish that was ever person sweeping all the time.”
anists, of some note, and have found sev
nought out from Kennebago. The fish
“ Pull out do they?”
eral specimens they had never seen before.
“
N
o,”
said
the
old
trapper
with
a
laugh,
emselves only weighed 49 lbs. but the
It has been suggested that the residents
man who caught them had an idea he deers’ hairs never pull out, they break off.”
of the village form a stock company and
" auted lots of ice and satvdust around
buy the land, or as much of it as they can,
Another Big One at Moosclookmeguntic.
them. Natt first constructed what he
about the shore of that pretty little pond
O.
L
.
Simpson,
of
New
York,
a
guest
at
ought was a large enongh box for anyat Madrid station, on the P. & R., and
° ne’ hut it didn’ t suit the sportsman (who the Mooselookmeguntic House, made a
fine catch this week, including tvTo big make it into a summer resort. The idea
"'as a well-known Hartford Jeweller).
is a good one and as it is conveinent to
t4 ‘All right,” said the imperturbable Natt, square-tails, one of which weighed 8K ®>s- the town, the men could live there with
and
the
other
3K
®>s.
It
was
Mr.
Simp
•'°u tell me what you want and I’ ll
son’ s first try for big trout, and he’s their families and ride back and forth to
make it.”
naturally very jubilant over the result. their business. In this way their families
th^°
told what he wanted and
could have a fine outing.
c hox was built in accordance with his Geo. Ellis “ guided” him.

B A R R E TT’S
Improved Loose Row-Lock!
THE BEST LOOSE ROW-LOCK
MADE.
M anufactured from the Best Malleable Iron
and every pair warranted.

Pronounced a good thing by all who have
seen them.
P rice $1.00 per pair
Extra S ockets and
Blocks. 35 cents per pair
M anufactured and
sold by

C . W . B A .R R B T T ,
RANGELEY,

: :

: MAINE.

RANGELEY LAKES
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should be lame on the morrow.- -iL the
morning onr_r-oom appeared like the .scene
Cottage. •— ~ r r r
of a young but lively tornado. The blan
kets were rolled up in tight wads, and one
• FIRST n i g h t — p e a c ! P v$
was tied iq a jknot. The floor was thickly
Jack and I finished our game of poker, strewn with husks from the mattrqss, and
A t S addleback Mo u n t a in P onds .
and li'enfi to bed. The loose treads-of the the quilt was lying in a confused heap in
3 1 5 0 fe e t a b ov e th e Sea. Fine L og Cabins. Large and Small GameTn Abundance. This
cottage creaked and groaned aswie climbed the middle of the room.
(1895) is the first season that this region has been opened up to sportsmen. Sure Fly Fishing
Si N evtn.*I
A ny Month in the Season. The exclusive lease o f the entire region is granted to a guide o f
up on tiptoe, and the door of our room,
tw enty years’ experience with sportsmen. All old parties are especially invited to give my
swelled by the damp breath of Oquossoc,
A N ew -F an gled W ater S a r p in tnew place a trial. Address,
resisted our touch. Once inside we felt
A species of fish that is entirely unknown M A K T I A 7 E. EUEEER, Proprietor, Rangeley, Maine.
more at ease, and talked in low, guarded to scientists has been discovered in Flattones as weslipped off our jackets. Jack rock river, Indiana, says the Chicago
was stripped first. Taking his long-stem Chronicle. A few days ago Frank Bell
med cob from a bracket on the wall, he and Hugh Keen, tw o prominent young
held it inverted over the spluttering candle, men of Greensburg, went into camp on the
pulled hard for a moment until the half- banks of the river, near St. Paul. During
These Ponds, situated 27 miles from Rangeley, by Buckboard to K en nebago; thence (a fter
consumed wad inside was kindled, then their first night they were awakened by a crossing
the lake by steam er), by good trail and row boat to Beaver pond. From K ennebago
sat puffing away, dreamily waiting for me loud hissing noise, and a splashing of lake six miles by boat; thence by trail to the Meadow Grounds camp, four miles. Here is found
excellen
t
fly fishing and a com fortable cam p. From the Meadow Grounds there is a mile and a
to give his lame shoulder a rub. That water. Tney looked in the direction of the half o f boating,
and a tw o and a half mile trail to Beaver pond. N o party has, after visiting
done, we blew out the light, groped our river, whence the noise came, and could Beaver pond, disputed but what the distance as given would hold out.
U T E F R O M ROSTOV.—Take Boston & Maine, Maine Central, Sandy River and Phil
way blindly to the old-fashioned bedstead, see, following the course of the noise, as it lips R&ORangeley
Railroads to Rangeley, and Buckboard at Rangeley for K ennebago lake.
and sank quietly to sleep, lulled by the slowly moved down tne stream, a dim
regular splash of the waves on the beach, phosphorescent light. The next day, as
and filled with a delicious calm by the soft the boys were fishing, and just as Bell was
sighing of the night wind through the pines. proudly bringing a fifteen-pound catfish to

Th re e

N igh ts at a Lakeshore

F L Y
■

F I S H !I M G

AMONG THE CLOUDS, % i

The S E V E N P O N D S,

ED. GRANT, : : Rangeley, Maine.

SECOND N IG H T— DISTURBANCE.

land, the monster leaped from the water
almost ten feet, catching the fish in its
mouth and instantly swallowing it.
The serpent, or whatever it was, then
made a dash down the river lashing its
l
t
t
tail and emitting a strange hissing noise,
such as the boys heard the night previous,
A . L. O A K E S , Proprietor.
and the same pale glimmer issued from it
When it had disappeared the water for a Q_OOD F L Y FISHING and Hunting. Brook Fishing. Pure Spring W ater. Trail to the
hundred yards about looked as thongh it
summit o f Saddleback Mountain, 4,000 feet above the level o f the sea. For Circulars and
were covered by some sort of oil. The boys
A . U . <
K .1 5 S , R a n g e l e y , XI
described the object as being about twelve information, address,
feet long and about three feet in circumfer
ence at its largest. It had a large head,
shaped like a catfish, large rough scale, had
four legs and feet, and its long tail was
covered with long bristle-like hair. It had
large eyes, in which the white was plainly
predominant.
The object has been seen by others in
the neighborhood, and is causing a great
deal of excitement. All attempts to cap
OF THE
ture it have failed, and it is so large and
strong that no net will hold it. All kinds
of fish are its prey, and there are but few
This popular'hotelMs open for visitors at all
left in the river. It is said it also goes
tim es. Only a minute’s walk from the station
out onto the land and feasts on chickens,
Short' distance from lake steamers. Table
pigs, lambs, etc. The people are much ex
TH IR D N IG H T— PANDEMONIUM.
ercised, and no pains will be spared to
well-supplied. Good beds. Terms reasonable.
We had been out late, trying the echoes capture it.
Bread, cake, and pastry furnished cottagers
from the boat, and when we reached the
cottage everybody was asleep. Carefully
A nd He S tr u c k O ut fo r R an geley or campers. One d ay’s notice required for
we sneaked up stairs, determined to give
Good-by to ledger and to pen,
bread and cake.
our fellow cottagers a chance, for once, to
And stifling cits w eather!
sleep. Pipe in mouth, Jack stretched him
I ’m going to roam a week again
self out on the bed to wait for me. Some
T rou’ country grass and heather!
Lie there, old quill, in calm disuse,
how the candle went out before Jack was
W hile I escape your scratches
ready, and I found him still sucking at the
By letting all my spirits loose
long cob when I climbed in beside him.
W here summer spreads soft patches.
Now Jack had been sleeping, of late, on
Of shade and sun,
my side of the bed, pushing me to the very
The
Only A uthe ntic M a p
T ogeth er spun
edge, and threatening me with imminent
, By fickle airs that w eave and run!
and instant catastrophe. Well, I found
L et creditors besiege the door
of the Region Ever
Jack comfortably planted in the middle
P ro p r ie to r,
W ith many kicks and pufiches,
of the mattress, evidently meditating an
W hile I betake m yself on ce more
assault upon my territory. Determined
T o tossing clover bunches!
Published.
I ca n ’t afiord to fool with debts
to defend myself to the last, I turned my
W hen summer burns the city:
back to Jack, caught my toes in the rungs
R a n g eley,
:
:
:
M a in e.
No bills are where the white brook sets
at the foot of the bed frame, and grasped
The fields sw eet with its ditty!
with both hands the rungs at the head.
So shop, good-by!
Then with a succession of pushes, I shoved
A broad blue sky
my friend slowly and steadily toward the
Says. “ L ock the office door, and-fly!”
edge. One final effort, and Jack landed on
—Manchester Union.
the hard, thir^ floor with a ci^ish which
Dallas.
shook the house and brought out indig
nant murmurs from our fellow-lodgers.
Asa Peai’y saw six large deer near his
Unfortunately he took the blankets with house Tuesday morning.
him, and when he brought them back he
Silas Adams is cutting the hay on his
piled them all upon me. and at the same farm in Dallas.
time, jerked the pillow from beneath my
head. Five minutes later, Jack was again
Gladys (returning from w alk): “ Oh,
reposing on the floor, this time without we,ve had such a tramp! We’ ve been way
the blankets. It was when he was making oCer to Valleyville and back. Folks up
a lively scramble for those coverings, here call it tw o miles over there, but I
that his foot slipped and down he sat with know it’ s five miles. That makes ten miles
a rattling thump upon the resonant floor. since dinner. Dear, but I ’m tired. I don’ t
The thin partition for a second buzzed and believe I’ll ever get rested. Oh,there’ s Tom
hummed with the shock, and our friends in and Charlie! Come girls let’ s get them to
%
the adjoining rooms, now fully awakened, have a game of tennis.”
were protesting volubly. From the room
The twenty-fifth anniversary of the
•
below, where the master of the house was
sleeping, came a sharp exclamation: ‘ -Stop marriage of Mr, and Mrs. R. D. Rand
will be celebrated Saturday August 10.
that!” W ith much difficulty, Jack pulled R a n g e l e y L a k e s has printed invitations
himself into bed, wondering whether he for the same.
It was very late. All the rest had long
since retired when Jack and I climbed the
noisily musical stairs. We were not sleepy.
The poker game had been close, and had
left us in a wakeful mood. So it was that
Jack, after I had finished massaging his
shoulder, proposed a friendly bout at spar
ring. We faced each other, our left feet
forward nearly touching; our open left
hands outstretched; our eyes intent.
Suddenly Jack’ s left hand shot out and
forward, and whizzed by my ear. I ducked
and ran in, reaching with my right for his
ribs. After a few quick, silent passes and
noiseless parries J ack, who was tangled in
the corner, received an over-zealous thrust
on the chin, and cried enough. We daubed
the wounded feature with vaseline, and
sat down to cool off, Jack on a chair in
the corner, sucking his cob, and I lying on
the bed talking. The sharp night air com
ing in through the cracks, soon made us
cold enough. We slipped in under the
thick quilt with a grateful sense of comfort, and drifted off into the land of
dreams.
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RANGELEY LAKES
THE PISCATORIAL LIAR
Some Y a m s Whicli Rangeley Fishermen
Will Appreciate.

“ All the world loves a lover” —and a
liar-provided he’ s a good liar [perhaps
you think a person can’ t be good and lie,
but he can].
Here are some of the latest lies: “ Tell
the weight of the largest trout you ever
caught,” said an eastern man to a native
of Nevada. “ W al,” was the reply, I can’ t
exactly tell as to the weight, but you folks
can figger on it. Now, you know it is
over tw o hundred miles around this yer
lake. Put that down. As I said before, I
don’ t know the weight of the biggest fish
I ever yanked out, but I did haul one upon
the beach, and after I landed him the lake
fell three feet, and you can see by the
water mark over yonder it hasn’ t riz
since.”
Another fisherman giving his experience,
says: “ The fish began to pull away till at
last it felt like a locomotive was at the
other end of the line, and then I lost my
presence of mind and jerked. It took
pretty hard jerking, too, but at last I
landed a fish about sixteen feet long. I
took it off the hook and there Avas another
one about two feet shorter, and so on un
til I took off nine of them, and then came
to the bait still on the hook. You see the
way of it was this: The first fish to grab
and swallow the hook was about tw o and
a half feet long. As soon as he got fast a
bigger one swallowed him, a larger one
still swallowed them both, on up until tlkf
ninth swallowed the whole eight. If I had
only waited they would have had a Avhale
after a while, and the oil and whalebone
Avould have sold readily for $200.”
This will compare fayorably Avith a
Georgia fish story told, most appropriately
by a gentlenjan named Bass. He said he
caught a catfish, a squirrel and an alliga
tor all upon the same hook at the same
timh. The fish probably caught the squirrel
while sAvimmiug acsoss the lakeland after
ward caught and swallowed an alligator
about a foot in length, and then found
and swalloAved the bait upon a set hook.
When a catfish starts out on a foraging
expedition he will take in any thing from a
AvheelbarroAv to saddle blanket.
A sportsman who camped six days on
the shores of the Bananna River, FI rida,
says: “ A friend had given me a small
clothes line, over three hundred feet long,
Avith a heavy sinker and a hook nearly five
inches long, backed by an enormous shank.
Every night at dark I Avas in the habit of
tying the line to the limb of cabbage tree
overhanging the camp fire. Afterward I
would bait the hook Avith half a mullet,
take the sinker out the full length of the
line and drop it overboard. One night
after I had gone to bed there was trouble
in the old cabbage tree. The limbs Avere
creaking and dancing over the embers of
the camp fire as if the spirits of the air
were at work. Buster, our dog, was
barking like all possessed. Roused from
a sound sleep, it Avas some moments before
I could realize Avhat Avas the matter. It
struck me like a flash. I dashed out of
the tent in my bare feet, stood upon the
beach in the soft light of the February
moon, and spent fifty minutes in getting
to the shore a bass that weighed fiftythree pounds. A t times I could not hold
him. He absolutely drew me over the
shore. When I landed him I was dripping
with sweat. The splashing of the water
and my shouting to my comrades started
a regiment of owls, and filled the woods
with unearthly hoots. The owls started
the alligators, and the alligators the her
ons. and the herons the Avild-cats, while
hordes of drum-fish beat a general alarm.
The doctor scaled the bass with a grub
bing hoe. The most of the scales were as
large as silver dollars.”
An Irish Munchausen turned up at a
Boston restaurant in the humble capacity
of a waiter. The guest had been served
with a small lobster. “ Do you call that
a lobster, Mike?” “ Faix, I believe they
do be callin’ thim lobsters here, sur. We

call ’em crabs at home.” “ Oh,” said the
diner, “ you have lobsters in Ireland?”
“ Is it lobsters? Begorra, the creek is full
of ’em. Many a time I’ ve seen ’em Avhen
I lepped over the sthrames.” “ How long
do lobsters grow in Ireland?”
“ Well,”
said Mike, thoughtfully, “ to sphake widin bounds, sur; I ’d say a matter of five or
six feet.”
“ What! Five or six feet?
How do they get around in these creeks?”
“ Bedad, sur, the creeks in Ireland are
fifty or sixty feet wide,” said the imper
turbable Mike. “ But,” asked the guest,
“ you said you had seen them when you
were leaping over the streams, and lob
sters here live in the sea.” “ Sure I did.
sur; we’re powerful leppers in Ireland.
As for the say, sur, I’ve seen it red with
’em.” “ But look here, my fine fellow,”
said the guest, thinking he had cornered
Mike at last, “ lobsters are not red until
they are boiled.” “ Don’ t I know that,”
said Mika, “ but there are bilin’ springs in
the ould counthry, and they schAvim
through ’em and come out all ready for ye
to crack open and ate em.”
This calls to my mind the story of
Slierdian.
A t a dinner one evening a
sportsman said; “ I was out fishing one
day in a cold spring and soon caught a
large mess of delicious trout. But what
was really suprising, not a foot from the
cold spring there was one of boiling water,
so that when you wanted to cook fish all
you had to do after hooking them from
the cold spring was to pop them directly
into the boiling.” The company all ex
pressed astonishment and incredulity at
this monstrous assertion, Avith the excep
tion of Sheridan. “ I know,” said he, “ of
phenomena yet more surprising. I was
fishing one day when I ' came to a place
there Avere three springs. The first was
a cold one stocked with fish, the second a
boiling spring and the third a natural
fountain of melted butter and parsley.”
Turning to one of the guests who seemed
to be smiling slightly, he said: “ You don’ t
believe that?” “ Oh, yes,” replied the
guest, “ I believe it because you say it; but
I should not have believed it if I had seen
it myself.”
A DAUGHTER OF THE REVOLUTION

The Stopping of Fast Trains.

When railway roadbeds have been made
as nearly perfect as possible, when the
lines have been straightened and as far as
practicable leveled, and when tho best
types of locomotives and cars have been
devised, how fast Avill steam bo able to
carry us? An answer to this question,
based on a scientific examination of the
conditions involved, is furnished by Mr.
Theodore N. Ely, an authority on facts re
lating to railways. One hundred miles an
hour is about tho limit of sjpeed suggested
by him. Another very important question
growing out of the first is, Within what
distance can a train running 100 miles an
hour, or but little less than 150 feet in a
second, be stopped? The reply is that," un
der the most favorable circumstances, :a
distance of nearly half a mile would be re
quired. A train running a mile a minute
can be stopped, it is estimated, within a
distance of 900 feet. By adding only twothirds to the speed, therefore, the distance
required for bringing the train to a stand •
still would be increased almost three times.
It is evident that when we are Avhirled
across the country at the rate of 100 miles
an hour “ a clear track” will become a far
more important thing even than it is to
day.

Relics

of the

Fight That

Made Us a Nation.

Mrs. George Soule, who lives about a
mile from Rangeley village on the Green
vale road, has some very interesting relics
of the fight that made us a nation.
Mrs. Soule’s grandfather, Jacob Doyen,
and his Avife, Mercy, whose maiden name
was Phinney, both enlisted in the Revol
utionary Army' he as a private, and she
as a nurse. Both were with the army till
the close of the war.
After the Avinter of Valley Forge Wash
ington presented Mrs. Doyen with a
barrel of English crockery, and a barrel of
peAvter ware. Mrs. Soule has a platter, all
that remain of the barrel of crockery.
It
is quite large, and is white, Avith a blue
indented edge. She has, also, a vinegarcruet of blue glass a gift from Washington
to her grandmother. Mrs. Doyen lived to
a green old age- She was 104 years, 6
months and 7 days old when she died. A t
the age of one-hundred she spnn the avooI
to make a dress for herself.

Fishing Rods
M a d e and
R ep a ired .

The JBest

Material

Used.

I will be prepared to make and repair rods
from the 15th o f June to the 15th o f Septem 
ber. Sportsmen who leave their rods with
me for repairs when they return from their
fishing trips can get them on their return the
next season.
S A T IS F A C T IO N

GUARANTEED.

E
X t . H O AR,

Humor In Afghanistan.

One traveler has described the ameer as M A U N S t . , R A 1 N G K U E :
“ delivering justice with a hand on his
sword hilt.” However that may be, Mr.
Wheeler tells that a grim sort of humor
not infrequently inspired the ameer’s judg
ments. “ Once a man was brought before R a n g e le y E
XO.
him who declared, in a state of unrepressed
excitement, that the Russians were ad
Office H o u rs.
vancing to invade Afghanistan.
‘ The
Russians are coming?’ said the ameer. 6.45 A . M. to 12 M.
12.30 P. M. to 6 P. M.
“ Then you shall be taken to the summit of
6.30 P : M. to 8.30 P. M.
yonder tower and shall have no food till
you see them arrive. ’ ” It is not recorded
S u n d a y.
whether this heroic cure for a fit of Russophobia proved effectual.
10 to 11 A . M.
5 to 6 P. M
One Kind.

I overheard the following at the Acade
my tho other night:
“ And phat is your Jamie doin these
days, Mrs. O’ Tare?”
“ Ah, Jamie is doin foine! He’s a di
rector in the opery house. ’ ’
“ A director, is it? And phat does a di
rector do?”
“ Shure, a director directs people totheii
iates!” —Washington News.
Irreverent.

In teresting

7

“ What do you know about gold and sil
ver?” asked the aged farmer of the irrev
erent youth. “ You are too young to un
derstand anything about the coinage ques
tion.”
“ Oh, of course,” jeered the youth, “ I
guess I am too young to be a safe man to
sell a gold brick to .”
The allusion was painfully personal.—
Indianapolis Journal.
We are apt to be kinder to the brptes
that love us than to the women that love
us. Is it because thejarutes are dunib?—
George Eliot.
Money is highly desirable, but the man
who sacrifices his conscience for it invaria
bly makes a mistake.— troy Press.
Solemn Truth.

One business man met another on the
street. The second man seemed downcast
and had a look as if he were ashamed of
himself.
“ What is the matter?” asked tho first
man.
“ Well, to put it briefly,” said the other,
“ I have been speculating in stocks.”
“ Indeed? Were you a bull or a bear?”
Snakes!
“ Neither. I was an ass. ” — Youth’s Com
The Maine Farmer says: “ Mr. A. E. panion.
Drinkwater of Belfast, killed a milk adder,
Certainly.
a very poisonous snake, and a very large
“ Now, sir, what do you mean by tell
one of its kind. The snake measured 3 feet
ing people that I had a reputation as a
and 8 inches in length. His wife declares, barroom fighter? I have been a most per
by all that is high and low, that the cow ’ s sistent foe of the rumshops for years.”
milk will turn red until the next full moon.”
“ Yes. That is what I said.” —Indian
They probably put a horse shoe in the apolis Journal.
churn to make the butter come quickly.
There is less than one foreigner to the
Who ever knew a person to have been bit
ten by a milk adder, so how is it known to square mile of territory in Montana, Wyo
ming, Colorado, Utah, Oregon, Idaho,
be a “ very poisonous snake?”
Nevada, Arizona, New Mexico, Texas and
all the other southern states.
Daughter. “ A gentleman came in the
coach this afternoon.” Mother. What
Tho Platte river was originally named
kind of a looking man? Young or old?”
Daughter. “ Quite good looking; thirty, the Nebraska, from an Indian word mean
perhaps. There is a lady with him.” ing the “ shallow water.”
Mother. “ H!m! W hat’s she got on?”

M a ils D ep a rt.
Railway Mails, Daily, 10.45 A . M., and 1.30 P. M.
Down the Lake, Daily, 7 A .M .
For K ennebago Lake, Monday, W ednesday.
and Friday, 7.50 A . M.
For Greenvale, Daily, on arrival o f train'.

M a ils A r r iv e .
Railxvay Mails, Daily, 7.10 P. M.
Up the Lake, Daily, 10 A. M.
From K ennebago Lake, Tuesday, Thursday
and Saturday, 4 P. M.
From Greenvale, Daily, 9 P. M.
M ails CLOSE F ifte e n M inutes B e fo r e
D ep artu re.
E . I . H E R R IC K , P . M.

>Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained and all Pat-J
?ent business conducted for M o d e r a t e : F e e s .
5
J O ur O f f ic e

is

O p p o s it e U . S .

p a ten t

O f f ic e J

*and we can secure patent in less time than thoseS
^remote from Washington.
,
_ *
Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip-*
>tion. We advise, if patentable or not, free of j
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Dr. B. J. KENDALL’S QUICK RELIEF,
T ooth ache and headache goodbye,
I ’m going to get a bottle o f Quick R elief
And keep it nigh,—
Heart failures and all internal pains,—
D on’t worry, it will cure you, all the same.
W arranted to cure Colic in horses, or m oney
refunded. F or sale at G. A . P ro c to r ’s, Rangeley, Me.; Kimball Bros. & Co., sole proprietors,
Enosburg Falls, V t.
3m7*

Do You Want a Bicycle?
A party having a high-grade, second
hand cushion-tire Bicycle (30-inch weels),
which he wishes to dispose of, has decided
to offer it at a low cash figure. The ma
chine will be on exhibition at the office of
Rangeley Lakes. It will pay you to look
it over.

Job Printing

RANGELEY LAKES

.8
AM ON G T H E O R D E R S .
Society Notes, Rangeley.
Friday, Aug. 16, Regular m eeting Rangeley
Commandery N o. 408, Order o f the Qolden
Cross. M eet in Church V estry.
Wednesday, Regular m eeting W . C. T. U.. at
the Library.
Society Notes, Phillips.
Monday, Aug. 12, Regular meeting Mt. Abram
Lodge, N o. 65, A. O. U. W . Hall in Bates
Block.
Tuesday, Aug. 6, Mt. Saddleback L odge, I. O.
O.
F., No. 92. Hall, Beal Block.
Wednesday, August 7, S tated Communicaion.
Blue Mountain Lodge, N o. 67, F. & A . M.,
at Masonic Hall.*
Thursday, Aug. 1, Regular m eeting Cushman
Post, No. 87 G. A . R., at Grange Hall, at
7.30 P. M.
Thursday Aug. 1, Regular m eeting W om an’s
R elief Corps at Grange Hall, 6.30 P. M.

Melvin D. Tibbetts came out from Ken
nebago, Saturday.
Mrs. E. P. McCard’ s new line of organ
die muslins is selling especially well.
Mrs. Weston Toothaker who has been
visiting relatives in Rangeley, returned to
her home in Phillips, Saturday.
The guides are working busily on R a n g e l e y L a k e s subscription boat offer. One
guide brought in four new names the other
night.
Five Strong young men came to Rangeley
on their wheels, Monday, doing the thirty
miles in four hours. Very good time for
the section of country the roads are in.
The new school-house in the Quimby dis
trict is finished outside and the inside is
plastered. It is a well-planned, well-made
Blueberries are just beginning to come building and is a credit to the town.
in, but the pickers say they are very scarce. Frank Jacobs has had charge of the work.
Steamer traffic is picking up.
Fred Ballard is back at his post at Dead
River.
Dr. Palmer of Phillips was in town
Saturday.
Mrs. William T. Hoar has been suffering
from a severe attack of asthma.
George L. Laken, Esq., of Phillips, with
his family, were in town this week.
W. B. Butler and son Norman, of Phil
lips, have been in town this week.
There is a lively demand for maps of the
Rangeley region advertised elsewhere.
Mrs. Joel Hoar and son, of Brockton,
Mass., are visiting relatives in town.
W .’ E. Preble, Bowdoin '98 is in town
canvassing for “ The Cottage Physician.”

Natt Ellis has sold four of H. W. Loom

Saturday, Aug. 3, North Franklin Grange, No. is’ s boats since Mr. Loomis went to Cana
186, Patrons o f Husbandry, at Grange Hall. da.
The Gull Pond blueberry ground is’nt
Regular m eeting at 8 o ’clo ck P. M.
Saturday, Aug. 3, Regular m eeting Phillips panning (or pailing) out very well this
Commandery, N o. 402, Order o f the Gold season.
en Cross. Bates Hall.
Mrs. R. A. Proctor has been quite ill at

Local Paragraphs.

her son’ s, G. A. Proctor, but is now re
covering.

New potatoes are quite plenty in the
local
market but i native green peas are
The Irene is again on the route down
just coming in.
the lake.
Luther Nile, Esq., cuts about 400 tons
W ill Grant was out from Seven Ponds
of hay this year. It took from 22 to 24
last week, returning Wednesday.
men and boys to get it.
A thunder shower Thursday evening
Miss Verna Hoar and Miss Hattie Sher
caught a small quanity of hay out.
man visited Mrs. Minnie Kempton at
A.
E. Blodgett has been sick and unable
Indian Rock, last week.
to attend to his work in the shop.
Newsdealer Herrick is handling the
Henry Tibbetts has moved into his new “ Chimmie Fadden” stories, and very in
blacksmith shop and has a very nice room. teresting reading they are, too.
A New York sportsman who is coming
Samuel Hano and wife arrived Thursday
night, they went to their camp on Quimby the first of August, recently sent Mrs. H.
H. Dill an order for seven dozen flies.
Pond.
Mrs. Carter Keene, better known in
Mrs. W. E. Twombly, Mrs. G. D. Hink
ley and Mrs. Geneva Ellis, were over Dead Rangeley, by her maiden name, Saddie
Haley, of Washington, is visiting Mrs.
River tvay Friday, after raspberries.
Geo. Oakes.
C.
W. Barrett, the boat builder, is to
Last week Mrs. Geneva Ellis and Miss
move into the Tibbetts shop as soon as
the handsome boat, he is now building, is Blanche Ellis, went to the Totman farm
on Dead River and picked 20 quarts of
completed.
raspberries in one day.
Luther Nile, Esq., has nearly completed
The Newspaper and periodical depart
haying on his extensive farm, and informs
ment
of E. J. Herrick’s store is well sup
us that his cut will fall off from last years
plied with everything in that line, conse
over fifty tons.
quently is well patronised.
Mrs. J. D. Mclnnes, who with her hus
Mrs. G. D. Newman, of Weld, Mrs. San
band and brother is staying at Loon Lake,
has been away this week on the press ex born and Miss Gertie Brimigion, of
Somerville, Mass., have been in town the
cursion over the Bangor & Aroostook,
past week, visiting old friends.
Miss Carrie Norton, of Farmington,
Samuel Hano, Esq.,of Allston, Mass., is
arrived in Rangeley Thursday evening,
for a few weeks, visiting her sisters Mrs. at his Quimby Pond camp for a short time.
Oakes and Mrs. Scott of Quimby Lake, His business at home requires his personal
attention so that his stay here is limited.
and Mrs. York, of Loon Lake.
Thursday of last w®ek, James Snowman
Dr. C. H. French, of Boston, as he was
leaving for home, Friday, paid Landlord saw a deer in Mrs. Julia Hinkley’ s field
Marble a high compliment. “ I have trav which adjoins his own. The deer was not
elled,” said Mr. French, over all parts of over 20 rods from his house and only half
the world, from Eastern Europe to West-' a mile from the village.
Monday morning was another of those
era America, and have yet to find a hotel
where everything is as well-looked-out-for lovely mornings so frequntly seen about
Oquossoc Lake. The clear, pure air, so
as at Marbles.”
"‘The Maine Central,” for Jul^, is de invigorating, makes a sick person well,
voted to the Moosehead section.
The and a well person is transported to the
views are very pretty, and exceedingly very portals of Paradise.
well printed which makes an interesting
Saturday last Mr. C. W. Barrett, one
number. Next year when the big hotels of our local boat builders, carried, on his
in Rangeley are built and opened, and shoulders to Kennebago, a canoe he had
many of the countless bits of scenery are built for Mr Carter, of East Orange, N. J.
half toned for printing, the “ Rangeley He made but five stops for rest on the trip,
Edition” will knock the spots from every being six and three quarters hours on 'the
thing.
.
-s
road from the time he left his home till he
The morning freight from Phillips on returned. He says he stopped half an hour
the Phillips and Rangeley railroad broke to talk with Mr. Rider, at Loon Lake.
all previous records Friday morning.
The most unique thing in the line of bi
The train consisted of *21 cars which were cycles that has been seen for a long time
hauled as far as Redington. Engine No 2 made its appearance on the street one day
furnished the power and made no bones of this week. The first part of the get-up
climbing Sluice Hill with her long follow  was an old hard-tire lady’ s bike ridden by
ing. The crew was as follows; Conductor, boy No. 1. The second was an improvised
Charlie Smith; Engineer, Charlie Hamlin; two-wheeled nondescript affair ridden by
fireman, Frank E. Russell; head brakeman boy No. 2. The second part was con
Bob. McMullen; rear brakeman, C. K. nected with the first by about 25 feet of
Allen. Superintendent Davis rode in the rope and by this means was pulled along,
cab.
boy No. 1 furnishing all the motive power.

Henry Crosby, of Avon, was in the vil
lage Monday.
Dr. Palmer, of Phillips, was in tow n
Monday evening.
The pond lily season is about over. The
Sunday parties brought in lots of ’em.
Miss Bertha Badger, of Phillips, has
been visiting her sister, Mrs. J. D. Huntoon.
Wednesday, August 7th, the Rangeley
Lodge of G ood Templars will resume their
meetings.
C.
V. Starbird, of Strong, has been
doing some work at the steam mill for A.
B. Grover.
Eben Hinkley has a large crew of men
assisting him in getting his hay, in Green
vale Plantation.

Cal Pennock is working on the schoolhouse in the Quimby district. Cal Moores
There are a number of nice cottage lots has been doing the. mason work.
to be had along the south shore. If you
G.
D. Hinkley and family and Cornelius
think of building it is time to secure a lot Ellis and family, have been at the Totman
for they are sure to advance in price in farm, Dead River, blueberrying.
side of tw o years. The boom is not yet
Mrs. Amos Ellis, has gone to the Moun
on, but it is bound to come.
tain View House where she will assist in
One day, not long ago, a man came in the dining room and chamber work.
to see if he could not have a road, if peo
Chas. Giles has as handsome a field of
ple would agree. He talked a while so oats and barley, on his cutdown on the
quietly, his voice not very high till GeorKennebago road, as you will see in a long
gie schreeched “ Hello Bill,” then how trip..
that chap did fly.
Warren Stevens went to Kennebago,
Mr. Randall, with Frank Hewey as Sunday, with Mr. Friend, of Skowhegan,
guide, has been passing a few days at who has been visiting his sister, Mrs.
“ Among the Clouds.” He had a most en Bigelow.
joyable trip, and was much pleased with
Titus Philbrick has just recovered from
the fishing, his largest one measuring thir
a severe attack of pneumonia, but is now
teen inches in length.
at work on his haying. His son, Frank, is
Arthur Jones, who is boarding at the assisting him.
Rangeley Lake House, is, during his spare
Mr. and Mrs. F. E. Russell went to
hours, making a fly rod at E. T. Hoar’ s
shop. So far the work looks nice and Phillips, Monday, where they will stay
under the skillful eye of the proprietor he for a short time before going to Lubec,
will have a fine rod. No, thank you, we their future home.
The following farmers finished haying
hayn’ t time to use one.
A specimen of our native water-lily last week: J. R. Toothaker, David Hoar,
(Nymphaea odorata) was found by Eu Sylvador Hinkley, D. E. Hinkley, H. T.
gene P. Merrill, of the Rangeley Lake Kimball, and J. F. Ross.

W ill Ross, of Phillips, was in town
House, this week. It is abnormally devel
oped, as it contains three sets of stamens Tuesday and bought a horse of G. L. Ross,
and petals, the extra petals being crowded and also tw o horses of J. F. Oakes.
Rangeley is getting to be quite a market
in the center of the flower.
A full attendance greeted Mr. F M. for Phillips buyers.
Dr. Currier is becoming a horseman.
Bradley of Washington, D. C., at the
Union church, Rangeley, Sunday. Rev. He has exchanged several times within
H. W. Small took charge of the service the past few weeks, his last trades being
and introduced Mr. Bradley, who spoke with Lucian Oakes, of Dallas Plantation,
for about thirty minutes of the recent and J. F. Oakes of this village.
Christian Endeavor Convention at Bos
The annual meeting of the W. C. T. U.
ton. Mr. Bradley is a very pleasing occurs Wednesday, August 14. The officers
speaker who carries his hearers along by for the ensuing year ai*e to be elected and
his own enthusiam. He was given the other business of importance is to be tran
closest attention, and at the conclusion sacted and it is hoped a full attendance
received many complimentary words from will be present.
those who heard him. Many summer visi
Monday the Board of Health raised the
tors from down the Lake attended the ser quarantine on Ermon Toothaker’s house,
vice.
which has been shut off on account of a
Souvenir spoons have been known for scarlet fever case. It is thought that
some years as something nice to take home every young person in town called there
in rememberance of a Rangeley trip. during the day.
Now there comes what is a little nicer in
Misses Cora Hoar and Maggie Hinkley
the line of souvenirs, and of which Neal
sang a very pretty duet at morning ser
& Quimby have' the exclusive sale. You
vice at the church, Sunday. “ Scattering
can see them in their window display,
Sunshine,” one of the favorites at the
they are sure to take your eye, and you
Boston Chi’istian Endeavor Convention,
are sure to take one or more of them.
was what they sung.
They consist of the choicest china and are
figured with views of several of the noted
T h e Game W arden Appointm ent.
hotels about the. region. “ They are just
We are informed that John Dexter Huntoo cute for anything,” remarked a lady toon has been recommended for Fish and
visitor. There are many varieties and Game Warden for the Rangeley district,
you are sure to be satisfied.
and that he will be confirmed Aug. 12th
The following call for a meeting of the
citizens has been posted by the selectmen:
“ Notice is hereby given that there will
be a public hearing at the Furbish, Butler
& Oakes Hall in Rangeley, Maine, on Mon
day, August 12, 1895, at nine o ’clock in the
forenoon before the Municipal Officers of
said town of Rangeley to consider and act
upon the application of A. B. Grover and
E. A. Rogers to erect, build, maintain and
operate a steam mill and stationary steam
engine at the Tibbetts mill, so-called, in
Rangeley village. Rangeley, M^., July 26,
1895. J. R. Toothaker, L. A. Smith, C. F.
Quimby, Selectmen of Rangeley.”

at the next meeting of the Governor’ s
Cuoncil.

BORN,
Sunday, July 21, to the w ife o f Mr. Frank
Harris o f Rangeley, a daughter.
Dallas, July 28, to Mr. and Mrs. Elwill Busier
a son.

D IE D .
Farmington, July 29, o f diphtheria, Ellery S.
Bangs, aged about 24.
Dallas, July.27, Alton, youngest son o f Mr.
and Mrs. William Collins, aged 11 years. 2 mos.
and 11 days.

